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With the years his silhouette has changed somewhat.
If he has still the piercing look of two eyes blue as pure
steel, if the thin lips have always a stinging rejoinder
ready, if the jutting chin still expresses doubt and dis-
approval with a simultaneous movement of the cheeks,
the body has lost something of its slimness. In repose',
the man who in 1900 had a head oi la Royer-Collard, now
rather puts one in mind of some canon who has straved
into secular life. The angles of his character have likewise
been smoothed off. He has not lost his vitality in the
rib-digging and good-fellowship of Parliamentary life. But
his patriotic sense and his skill in using the lobbies as a
field for manoeuvre have increased at the expense of an
earlier harshness, and he has brought to the task of dis-
arming antipathy incomparable tenacity and patience.
But let there be no mistake. None of the springs of his
courage has weakened. He is still the man who, in June>
1936, stood up to a riot let loose on the day he handed over
the office of Postmaster-General to a certain Jardillier.
As Postmaster-General M. Mandel had applied himself to
bringing order into places where it had never reigned.
That sometimes his hand was heavy and that certain
injustices mingled with salutary reforms is as probable as
inevitable, but, on the whole, his stewardship had been
beneficent and the public felt grateful to him. But a
group of malcontents were anxious to pay him out for it.
In agreement with the new Minister whom M. Blum, in
appointing him, had decidedly not commissioned to have
a hand in this little infamy, they organised what might
be termed a running the gauntlet.
M. Mandel had been warned of it, but his physical
courage was equal to his moral, and he refused to sneak out
by a back door. He received his successor for the formality
of officially handing over office to him. Then he left.
Under the eyes of M. Jardillier, who was laughing and
stirring up his supporters, M. Mandel emerged and walked
down the steps between two lines of hooligans who insulted